


♦ 

I 


The contention of \ the two fmous Houfes % 
j?«.Oh Henry jca&tit the doomeof gentle Suffolkes banifh, 
ment. 

King. Vng'entlc Queenc to call him gentle Sajfolke, 

Speake not for him,for in England he fhall net reft. 

If I fay,I may relent, but if I fweare,it is irreuocable. 

Come good tVarwtcke, and go thou in with me. 

For I haue great matters to impart to thee. 

Exit King aud IFarmckf, Manet fftt.and Sttffolke. 

Qaeene. Hell fire and vengeance go along with you. 
There's two ofyou,the diuell make the third. 

Fie womanifh man,canft thou not curfe thy enemies ? 

Snff.K plague vpon them,whcrefore fhould I curfe them; 
Could curfes kill as do the Mandrakes grones, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Deliuered ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 

With twice fo many fignes of deadly hate. 

As leane fac’d enuy in her loathfome caue. 

My tongue fhould ftumble in mine earncft words. 

Mine eyes fhould fparkle like the beaten flint. 

My haire be fixt on end, as one diftraught. 

And cuery ioynt fhould feeme to curfe and ban, 

And now me-thinkcs my burthened heart would brcake. 
Should I not curfe thcm.Poifon be their drinke. 

Gall worfe then gall,the daintieft thing they tafte. 

Their fweeteft (hade a groue of CyprefTe trees. 

Their fofteft touch as fmart as lyzards flings. 

Their mufickc frightfull,like the ferpentshifle. 

And boding fcritch owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

Enough fweetc Suffolke, thou torments thy felfc. 

Sttff. You bad me ban, and will you bid me ceafe ? 

Now by this ground that I am banifht from; 

Well could I curfe away a winters night. 

And ftanding naked on a Mountaine top. 

Where by ting cold would neucr let graffc grow. 

And thinke it but a minute fpcnt in fport. 


Torke andL&nctsier* 

Oneenefio more.S weete S uffolke hie thee hence to F r<tnce s 
/vliue where thou wilt within this worlds globe, 

5 e haue an Irifh that fhaft finde thee out, 

and long thou (halt not flay, but lie haue thee repeald. 

Or venter to be banifhed my felfc. 

Oh let this kiffc be printed in thy hand. 

That when thou feeft it,thou maift thinke onrne. . 

Away 1 fay .that I may feele my griefe. 

Lit is nothing whilft thou ftandeft hecre. 

Saffelke . Thus is poore Sttffolke ten times banifhed, 

Once by the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

Enter Vote ft. 

Qittene.Ho'tt now, whither goes V atfe fo faft ? 

Vatvfe. To fignifie vnto his Maiefty, 

That Cardinall Bat ford is at point of death. 

Sometimes he raues and cries as he were mad. 

Sometimes he cals vpon Duke Hmtfrus Ghoft, 

And whifpers to his Pillow as to him. 

And fometimes he cals to fpeakc vnto the King, 

And I am going to certifie vnto his Grace, ^ 

That euen now he cald aloud for him. 

Oneene. Go then good Vatofi and certifie the King. 

^ ExttVastfec 


Oh what is worldly pompc,all men muft die. 

And woe am I for Bavfords heauy end. 

But why mourne 1 for him, whilft thou art hecre ? 
SweeteS«|fa%hie thee hence to France, 

For if the King do come, thou lure muft die. 

StiffMA if I go I cannot Hue : but heere to die. 

What were it elfe,but like a pleafant (lumber in thy lap ? 
Heere could I breathe my foule into the ayre, 
as mildc and gentle as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug betweene his lips. 

Where from my fight I fhould be raging madde, 
and call for thee to clofe mine eyes. 

Or with thy lips to flop my dying foule. 

That I might breathe it fo into thy body. 


